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It will be an extraordinary thing, if the citizens vi Day- 
‘on are not alarmed, at the cry of fire, through the course 
of this winter, and witness the ruins of some unfortunate 
‘amily ; if they should not, they may well consider them- 
elves unusually favoured, but if the contrary, they are 
requested to turnout toa man, with their ire Engines and 
Buckets, whose aid at such a moment will be much 
needed. = 

COMMUNICATIONS. 





























Mr. Enttror— 


The late meeting of the Harmome Society reminds me 
ofthe meeting of delegates from the different townships 
inthis county afew years sincc.—After they had ap- 
pointed themselves delegates, they met at the court house 
in Dayton, closed the doors and nominated themselves 
pretty generally as suitable persons to represent the coun- 
ty. Now the only difference between them is, 4 mem- 
bers of the society met without giving general notice and 
elected themselves managers for said society!!! Wheth- 
‘Tr anv of the managers can sing, or understand music I 
cainot say—certain it is they are very active members — 
‘believe but very few of the society, not more than two 
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or three, knew of the meeting except the aforesaid mana. 
gers—this is just as it should be, the managers may now 
sing until the next mecting, which will be longer than 
Easter Anthem. 

A MEMBER: 


Mr. Griprron: 
Off ina Canter. 


His honor Doct. Blodget left here on Saturday last, 
time enough it is presumed to reach Springfield before 
bed time; on Sunday,it is supposed he reached Columbus 
the theatre of his glory—-whether the Doctor went rough 
shod or not no one knows except a_ few friends, & they are 
silent on the subject; but certain it 1s, his associates ought 
tohave advised him to use this necessary precaution. 
The roads being very slippery, owing to the lite rains & 
hard frosts, the Doctor might perchance get another tum- 
Sle, unless he carries himself more erect than he cid at 
the last session. Let me see, from Dayton te Columbus 
66 miles; from which take 24, the distance to Springfield 
and the remainder will be just 42 miles; allowing his pay 
for riding at 8 cents per mile; it will nett him the sum of 
three dollars and thirty-six cents for travelling on the 
SABBATH!!! Well done Doctor Pill Pestle—this is 
your favorite doctrine of economy! your polttical creed isin 
the “full tide of successful experiment —three dollars and 
thirty-six cents is not slow for a Sabbath’s work; it ap- 
pears the Doctor could not make it convenient” to start 
with Messrs. Bacon and Maltbie on Friday morning—a 
bolus or two perhaps to ladle out to his constituents— 
or a case or two of the hooping cough, no doubt has de- 
tained our pillar of the Bible Society, and forced him to 
break the Sabbath sorely against his will. Many a dry 
face was to be seen when the Doctor mounted Old Ball, 
and hundreds shed not a tear at his departure. It 
is to be hoped however that the Doctor will by ‘close 
application,” learn “the rules of the House” this sessoty 
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orovided he keeps sober.rg The shop is closed—Lame 
Jack is absent, and George Bunce sings dumb. 
“When shall these three meet again.” 


PHILPOT. 
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SELECTIONS. 


From the Independent Press. 
ON WEIGHTS AND MEASURES. 

Should there be such folks in this world, (more espe- 
cially in this city)—I do not hint or insinuate that there 
are— but shou/d such men exist within the jurisdiction 
of Trismegistis Junior’s mighty pen, as have become so 
shortened in their circumstances and principles, that they 
are inthe daily practice of measuring goods—(we know 
there are such as measure goods, and that daily too; in 
this we see nothing censurable—but to those only we 
speak who measure goods) with yard-stick—(not exact- 
ly those neither, who measure goods with yard-sticks, 
but such as duy gooes measured by a yard-stick, and sed? 
them by the measurement ofa yard-stick) not exceeding 
34 0c 35 inches in length!!! If such merchants, I say, 
should chance to peruse this masterly chapter of mine, 
they are admonished by the loud call of honesty, to put 
the matter off no /onger; but immediately step to Mr. 
Loring and get their yard-sticks adjusted, or they will 
no songer have lenity shown them by the Inspector, (I 
presume, )but steps will be taken to have them dealt with 
as the law directs in such cases, and that in short order. 
So much to those whacheat their customers by inches * 
* * - * . * . * 

* , * And furthermore, should any be found in the 
great scale af human beings— who think but /ightly of 
keeping 2 sets of weights, and are in the scaly habit of 
buying with one, and selling with the other, they have a 
heavy call to walk inthe path above pointed out, and 
with quick steps;—~least they themselves be “weighed in 
the balance of justice, and are found wanting” in honesty. 
And moreover, those whose ga//on measures contain 
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less than four quarts, are pint-edly called on to take steps 
to have them enlarged—lest eventually, by following such 
measures, their cup of adversity be drained to the very 
dregs; and before they have wholly measured out their 
consciences by the gi//, and put an everlasting seal upon 
all future prospects of enjoying that peace of mind which 
is only acquired by doing ‘‘as we would be done by.” 
TRISMEGISTIS Jun, 


From the Weekly Visitor. 
APPARITIONS. 


Let the unbelieving sceptic say what he will concerning the reali- 
ty of ghosts and apparitions;] shall not give myself the trouble of 
confuting him. A man who doubts as to his personal existence, of 
which experience is giving him innumerable proofs, cannot be 
expected to have faith ia the more abstruse secrects of Nature:— 
and all argumentative reasoning would be thrown away upon him, 
Be it known, therefore, unto all such, that they are desired to depart 
in peace, without reading the following recital, which will undoubt- 
edly at first surprise the thoughtless and inexperienced; yet with 
proper attention on a second reading, they will perceive such genu- 
ine marks of veracity, as shall induce them to concur unanimously in 
its belief. 

Whilst examining a vast collection of manuscripts, which my De- 
lancourt, (formerly a monk in Danphiny,) presented me with of 
Jate, I luckily hit upon a taie which I now lay before the public. The 
original being written in Latin, [have clothed it in an English dress 
for the benefit of the ladies and all those who are unacquainted with 
the Roman language. The narration I should suspect to be some 
learned monk, but am willing to submit my opinion to that of more 
experienced persons. 

In the vicinity of Chamberry, a town in Savoy, stood the ancient 
mansion of the Albertini; round it were several little buildings, in 
which were deposited the cattle, poultry, &c. &c. belonging to the 
family, A young gentleman, by name, Barbarosse, came to the cha- 
teau on a visit for a few days; he was cordially received, being of & 
pleasing, lively disposition; and an elegant room in the east wing wae 
prepared for his accommodation. 

The family and their young guest spent the day very agreeably; & 
after supper they sat round a comfortable large fire, and diverted 
themselves with songs and stories: the former, as is generally the 
case, were some of the pathetic kind, and some were sprightly; bat 
the latter were, for the most part, of the melancholy cast, particular- 
ly those which related to preternatural occurrences. 

The social party separated at half past twelve o'clock, and Barba- 
resse retired to his chamber. It was a handsome room on the fr! 
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goor, having three doors: two of these belonged to two little closets: 

one on the right that overlooked a farm yard, and another more to 

ihe left that presented through the window, a view of a large ro 

maatic forest; the third door was that by which he entered his room 
fier traversing along passage. Our youth had visited the rooms 
in the morning, and looked out of the windows to enjoy the prospects 
fora great while. 

As he entered this apartment with his mind full of diversion just 
left, he put his candle down on the table, and looked about him; there 
was an excellent fire in the chimney, with an iron grating before it, 
to prevent accidents; a large elbow chair stood nearit; and not he- 
mg at all sleepy, he sat down, reflecting on the amusements of the 
evening, and endeavored to recollect the tales he had heard. In 
some he thought he discovered strong traits of truth; and in others 
he discovered palpable fiction and absurdity. 

Whilst he was deliberating upon the various incidents, the heavy 
watch bell tolled two, but Barbarosse did not attend to it, being deep- 
ly engaged in contemplation; he was suddenly awakened from his 
reveries by an uncommon rustling sound, issued from the closet on 
the right hand; and listening attentively, he heard distinct tapseupon 
the foor at short intervals! 

Alarmed ai the circumstance he walked slowly to his bedside, and 
drew forth his pocket pistols from under the pillow; these he care- 
lully placed upon the table, and resnmed his elbow chair. All was 
again still as death, and nought but the winds, which whistled round. 
the watch tower, and the adjacent building, could be heard. 

Barbarosse looked towards the door of the closet, which he then, 
and not till then, perceived was open and hanging upon the jar; im- 
mediately a furious blast forced it wide open; the taper burnt blue, 
and the fire seemed almost extinct! _ 

Barbarosse rose up, put forth a silent, hasty ejaculation of prayer; 
and sat down again; again he heard the noise! He started up, sei- 
zed the pistols, and stood motionless, whilst large cold drops of 
dew hung upon his face. Still his heart continued firm, and he grew 
nore composed, when the rustling and taps were renewed! Barba- 
rosse desperately invoked the protection of heaven, cocked one of 
the pistols, and was about to rush into the portentious apartment, 
When the noise increased, and drew nearer; a loud peal of thunder, 
that seemed to rend the firmament, shook violently the sotid battle- 
ments of the watch tower; the deep toned bell tolled three, and its 
iollow sound long vibrated on the ear of Barbarosse, with fainter and 
fainter murmurs; when a tremendous cry thrilled him with terror and 
dismay ; and lo! the long dreaded spectre stalked into the middle of 
the room; and Barbarosse, overcome with surprise and astonishment, 
‘unk down, Convulsed in his chair.* 

————e 
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Lest any of the faculty should wish ineffectually to be informed 
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The phantom was armed de pied en cep, and cladin # black gar- 
ment. On hiscrest a black plume waved majestically, and instead 
of a glove, or any other sort of a lady’s favor, he wore a blood red 
token. He boreno weapon of offence in his hand, but a gloomy 
shield, made of the feathers of some kind of bird, was cast over his 
shoulder. He was booted and spurred; and looking upon Barbarosse 
with ardent eyes raised his feathery arms,and struck them vehem- 
eatly against his side, making at thesame time the most energetic 
“xclamations, > 

Then it was that Barbarosse found, says my phlegmatic author,that 
he had not shut down the window of that closet in the morning ; from 
which neglect it happened, that a black game cock had flown into the 
closet, and created all this inexpressible confusion. 





what species of convulsions effected Barbarosse, I think it proper to 
satisfy their truly laudable curiosity by anticipation; and to assure 
them that this disorder was a convulsion of laughter only. 





When the British under Nelson were bearing down to 
attack the combined off Trafalgar, the first lieutenant of 
the Revenge, on going to see that all hands were at their 
quarters, observed one of the men devoutly kneeling at 
the side of his gun. So very unusual an attribute in an 
English sailor excited his surprise—he went and asked 
him ifhe was afraid! ‘Afraid!’ answered the honest tar 
with a countenance expressive of the utmost disdain, “No! 
I was only praying that the enemy’s shot might be dis- 
tributed in ths same proportion as the prize money, the 
greatest part among the officers.” 





A quaker who was examined before court not using any 
other language than “thee” “thou” and “friend,” was ask- 
- by the presiding judge, “Pray Mr.——-—,do you know 
what we sit here for?” ‘Yes, verily I do,” replied the 
juaker; “three of you for two dollars each, a day; and the 
‘at one on the right for one thousand dollars a year. 





From an English Sign Post. 
1 ot oe r ss to Che* 
2 nis is the road to Tarwin; this isthe way to 


-er; this goes no where. N, B.—If you cannot read, as 


at the blacksmith’s shop. 
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Acertain gentleman of the law, in the state of New-York, built 
him an oce in the form of a hexagon, or six square.—The novelty 
of the structure attracted the attention of some lhishmen who were 
passing by——they made a full stop ard eyed the building very ertti- 
cally; the lawyer being soraewhat disgusted at their curiosity lifted up 
the window, put his heac out, and addressed them, “What do you 
stand there for like a pack of saucy blockheads gazing at my office? 
doyou take itto be a church? One of them replied, “Why indeed 
] was thinking 30, till J saw the Devil pape his head out of the win- 
daw.” 





The captain of a vessel when going up the wharf, or- 
dered an Irishman to throw over the duoy. Going belo& 
fora few moments, he called to his Irish servant to k 
whether ke had done it—‘*May it please your nt to kage 
plied he,) L couldn’t catch the doy, so I threw over ad 
cook in the place of him.” 








An old woman that sold ale, being at church, fell asleep 
during the sermon, and unluckily let her old fashioned 
clasped bible fall, which. making a great noise, she ex- 
claimed half awake, ‘‘So you jade! there’s another. jug 
broke.” [Funny indeed, Did’nt know ajug from a Bible! | 

Sepition.—A London paper says—‘those who think. 
the present times severe against seditious people, may 
not perhaps know that in the reign of Charles I. a mayor 
of Norwich actually sent a fellow'to prison, for saying the 
Prince of Wales was born without a shirt, and his dog 
Was a son of a b—h.” 

When Stella was extremely ill her physicians said to 
her, Madam, youare near the bottom of the hill, but we 
will endeavor to set yor up again. She answered, “I 
fear I shall be out of breath before I get to the top. 





GUESS WORK. 
When I see a man suffer a simple wife to run him in 
debt at the stores for whatever she fancies, I guess he will 
soon wish he had never been married. 
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POMP AY, 


Petey 





From the New Monthly Magazine. 


THE FARMER AND THE COUNSELLOR, 


A counsel] in the Common Pleas, 
Who was esteem’d a mighty wit, 
Upon the strength of a chance bit » 
Amid a thousand flippancies, 
And his occasional bad jokes, 
In bullying, bantering, browbeating, 
Ridiculing and mal-treating 
Women or other timid folks, 
In a late cause resolv’d tu hoax 
A clownish Yorkshire farmer—one 
W ho by his uncouth look and gaif, 
Appear’d extremely meant by: Fate 
For being quiz’d and play’d upon: 


So having tipp’d the wink to tliose 
» in the back rows 
Who kept their laughter bottled down 
Until our wag should draw the corks. 
He smil’d jocosely on the clawn,. 
And went to work. 


“Well, Farmer Numscull, how go calves at York’” 

“Why—not sir, as they do wi’ you, 

But on four legsinsteac of two.” 

‘,Officer!’”’ cri ed the legal elf, 

Piqved at the laugh against himself, 
“Do pray keep silence down below there. 

Now look at me, clown attend, 

Have I not seen you somewhere, friend?” 
“Yees—very like—lI often go there.” 


‘Our rusticss waggish—quite laconic,” 
The counsel cried, with grin sardonic; 
“I wish I’d known this prodigy, 
This genius of the clods, when I 
On circuit was at York residing. 
Now, Farmer, do for once speak true, 
Mind, you’re on oath, so tell me, you 
Whe doubtiess think yourself so clever, 
4\re there ds many fools as ever 
In the West Riding?” 


6 Why, no sir, no; we’ve got our share, 
But not so may as when You were there, 











